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. THa Governor’s Judicial Appoint-
2t ments.
. 'The judicial appointments announced
. ob Friday are indicative of the Gov-
or's professional knowledge of the
affecting the administration
pe throughout the State, and are
respects worthy of approval.
r. EDWARD B. WHITNEY, who has
heeh ‘appointed to fill the vacancy on
“ the. Supreme Court bench in this dis-
"~ ecreated by the resignation of
HENRY A. GILDERSLEEVE, is a
of Mugwumpian proclivities,
. and an able, aggressive and forceful
. lawyer who ought to make and probably
" 'will make a first rate Judge. The only
j or is that he may try to reformn the
‘ world in a minute—a task which
greater men have found it some-
At difficult to accomplish. Although
advoeacy at the bar has been con-
for its earnestness, we are in-
d to think that he will be able to
the advocate in the Judge and will
pve & most useful and satisfactory
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The other judicial appointments by
) por HUGHFES are readjustments of
- 4b8 membership of the various Appel-
lste Divisions of the Supreme Court.
§ y New York Appellate Division the
- Presidir Justice, EDWARD PATTERSON,
. goes out of office at the end of the pres-
#Bt year in consequence of having at-
| #ained the constitutional age Hmit. The
- Gowernor has designated Judge GEORGE
.;;"‘ suceeed him. This was
& " ly the right thing to do. The
, : noe of personality is more
3' mportant than any consideration grow-
ing out of seniority of service in the
2 of a presiding Judge. In any
of men Judge INGRAMAM is
rays a figure of force; and we do not
fract in the least from the legal abil-
| 8% of his associates when we say that
. B® s their natural leader. The Appel-
' Jate Division here also sustains another
. Judge NATHAN L. MILLER of
3 , one of the best Judges in the
is transferred from the Brook-
Appellate Division, where he is now
e temy oririly, to take the place
Justice HouGHTON of Saratoga, who
oo to the Appellate Division at Albany.
3 HougHTON will there relieve
ALDEN CHESTER, who is sent back
srvice as a Trial Justice, not because
work as an Appellate Judge has not
) isfactory, but because more trial
are needed in the Third Judicial
! jich comprises Albany and
“the ng counties,
¢ In Brooklyn Judge WILLIAM J. CARR
; 8 Judge MILLER on the Appel-
Division there; and if the depart-
was to lose Judge MILLER, no bet-
. tor, selection could have been made.
. Judge CAmr's long experience in the |
. ] Counsel’s office before he |
8 upon the bench gave him a knowl-
b of the special legislation relating
| to the city of New York which will prove
. of great value to him and to the court
' im his new post.
. The only other change is the desig-
nation of Judge VicTor J. DOWLING to
. the place vacated by Judge HouGHTON
" o8 the Appellate Division here. Judge
& 3 has made such an excellent
- yecerd as a trial Judge that this promo-
_ tion was expected by the bar and gives
) satisfaction, Judge PArpon (',
B Ms of Watertown is continued
| om the Appellate Division at Rochester
* until his term expires in 1911. He was
| originally elected in 1883 under a con-
stitutional amendment providing for
| the election of twelve new Supreme
L Oourt Justices, allotted among the sev-
 eral judicial districts of the State. Of
L the twelve successful candidates only
i stil remain on the bench: Judge
h: au.nu and Judge WILLARD BART-
. 17T, now in the Court of Appeals.
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" Oelonel Mosby’s Rald on Football,

B . *NaroLeoN would have made a poor

, k,” says Colonel Jonn 8.
- of Virginia. We are not so sure
L of that. Young Mr, PisgoN of Dart-

' mwouth weighs 135 pounds and is a ver-
| satile quarterback, tough as a pine
S knot. The old leader of the Partisan
g 8, now in his seventy-seventh
has a poor opinion of American
a8 a game and as a moulder of
“My idea of manhood,” he
“Is a sense of honor and courage,
such qualities may exist in a weak
dy.” True for him.
The Colonel declares that football
r develops the brute dormant in
p nature and puts the player on a
with an Eskimo or a polar bear.”
is rather hard on the Eskimo, at
' the Eskimo who has not learned
» white man's vices and become bru-
 faliged by-fontact with him. We hold
& brief for the polar bear. Colonel
may be a trifle severe on the
heroes of the “gridiron,” yet the
ble Alwmni Weekly admits that the
‘with Harvard “was marred by un-
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to fall to the
of pugilism.”

and desarve the fate
The Colonel rejects
scorn the contention that college
ball “develops the manhood of youth,”
and he is right. It would be just
manly a game if Rugby or “Boocer”
substituted for it, and boxing in

ty and dares not shirk it.

Ve may yet see a game of football
that even Colonel MossY will applaud,
a game ocomposite of the American
variety, Rugby and “Soccer,” contain-
ing the virtues and attractions of each,
and characterized by the alertness, dash
and vigor that distinguish a raid on a
line of communications from a collision
of massed men with bayonets.

Mesopotamia’s Future.

The report of Sir WiLiiam WiLL-
COCKS, the distinguished English hy-
draulic engineer who designed the
Alssuan dam in Egypt, to the new Turk-
ish Government which sent him to find
out what should be done in the deita
of the Tigris and the Euphrates, is full
of encouragement. He declares that a
small expenditure of money will greatly
increase the productivity of that fertile
region and that an additional moderate
outlay will add to its prosperity by pro-
viding a needed ouflet to the markets
of the West,

That land between the rivers, famed
for its riches from the earliest antiguity
known to us, was the seat of a world
empire till Turkish neglect turned the
garden into a desert. Babylonians,
Medes, Persians, Greeks, Sassanids and
Caliphs built their capitals where Eu-
phrates and Tigris came close together;
around the decayed Baghdad that rep-
resents the city of HAROUN AL RASCHID
are the ruins of the great towns the
archmologists have made known to us
again, Kufa, Nippur, Babylon, Ctesi-
phon, Seleucia. Sir WILLIAM proposes
by dams and eanals to turn the overflow
of waters of both rivers into the Akkar
Kuf lake, northwest of Baghdad, con-
verting it into a reservoir, and to im-
prove old river beds and build new
canals to provide for the outflow., The
cost is estimated at a little over £1,000,-
000 for each river. The result within a
few years would be the gain of three
million acres of land capable of produc-
ing & million tons of wheat and two
million hundredweight of cotton, with
the prospect of redeeming six million
acres in time.

More important, however, to his mind
is the project to turn the stream of
Mesopotamian trade from the Indian
Ocean to the Mediterranean. The chief
products of the land are sheep, cattle,
liquorioce, wheat, barley, dates and rice—
we miss sesame in the list —and the best
markets for these are in the West, from
which must come too the imports that
Mesopotamians desire. The irrigation
schemes will impair the navigability of
the river between Baghdad and Bas-
sora, the old name we know. Sir WiLL-
1AM WiLLcocks thinks it useless tospend
money in improving the channels. He
proposes instead a railroad across the
desert to Damascus and Haifa As the
seaport.

This railroad of 550 miles, he states,
could be built with economy for about
£2,200,000. Tt would start from Bagh-
dad, cross the Euphrates at Feluja and
p to Hit, where the navigation is
sto by rapids, then across the desert
to El Kaim, also on the Euphrates, the
northern limit of the Cataracts, there
tapping fortile and navigable river sys-
tems. From ‘El Kaim the road would
strike west across the desert to Tadmor,
which is ZENoBIA'S Palmyra, and then
to Damascus, or if a shorter route is
preferred, to Homs, which is also on
the Syrian railroad. This should be be-
gun at once, and Sir WILLIAM counts on
its being profitable immediately, even
before the irrigation works are begun.

He reckons not only on freight but
on passengers, for the Mohammedans
will use the railroad to reach their holy
places, and he looks also, unfortunately,
for swarms of tourists who will be at-
tracted to Baalbee, Palmyra, Babylonand
the Arabian Nights country, likewise the
Giarden of Eden, which he assumes was
in that famous delta. If they miss that
they may at least see the new Eden
which the reformed Turks will create
under Sir WiLLIaAM'S direction.

Some New Literary Varieties,

The infraliterary is always with us.
To it belong the greater part of con-
tribdtions to the magazines, all muck-
rakery, and without exception the books
which are advertised as “big,” “red
blooded,” “vital,” “fearless,” “auda-
cious,” and the like. Evolution may not
be frustrated, and once the infraliterary
becomes potent enough we have that
far more noxious product the anti-
literary. To distinguish it clearly from
its innocuous progenitor is not always
easy. An example, however, may set
the investigator on the right track.

From the pages of a December maga-
zine we have captured at considerable
personal inconvenience and peril a per-
fect specimen of the antiliterary, to
which the reader’s attention is invited,
with the usual caution not to come too
near the cage. Walk up and see this
maneating monster at play:

“ Across the sparkly, rose-reeking table a man
as polished as polson Ivy was talking devotedly
to & white-faced beauty in a most esciting gown
that looked for all the world like the Garden of
Eden struck by lightning—black and uillowing
as a thunder cloud, zigzagged with sliver, rav-
ished with rose-petals, raln-dropped with pearis.
Out of the gorgeous, mysterious confusion of It
the beauty's bire shoulders leaped away like Bvn
hersell fieeing before the storm.”

Since certain old fashioned naturalists
might hold that this was merely an ex-
aggerated specimen of the infraliterary

and not a new species, we feel bound to
ask if a reader constantlv provided with
this kind of a show could ever contentd
himself again with inere literature?
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simple kittens. Tn short, if the breed
inoreases and it is all up with
literature. If it survives at all it will
be in some obecure manner of cold stor-
age for the fastidious, after the fashion
of Greek to-day.

The danger from the friends of one's
own household is proverbial, and pessi-
bly literature is more in jeopardy from
what we may call the supraliterary than
it is from the ravening beasts of the mag-
azine jungle. Let us recall the amount of

imminent literature there is in the world,
all the sermons, all the lectures, all those
more intimate conferences ore twi-

light—here are afew of the ntialities,
And think that all this matter transcends
mere letters. Here is not the perfunc-
tory and chill transaction between the
brain and.eo much blank paper, but on
the oontrary the thrill of the human
voioce, often creating as it modulates
the throb of human, nay feminine ap-
probation, the warming prospect of
congratulations with toast and tea. In
these arcana thought and phrases are
naturally struck out that may with dif-
ficulty be contained within the cramp-
ing conventions of the letter that killeth,
A wise instinot, then, leads the larger
number of these seers to keep their
oracles in the rarefied sphere of the
supraliterary. Oocasionally one is un-
happily induced to condescend. The
beguilement seems to be this: MATTHEW
ARNOLD published his lectures, so did
LowsLL, so does JULES LEMATTRE. Why
not publish your delightful talks? So
speaks the tempter’s voice. But alas!
these were worldlings, and their utter-
anoes fit for prose. Not so the little book
of essays from which we cull the follow-
ing interpretation of the last lines of
EMERSON'S poem “The Sphinx”™:

* Under the dirges which the Sphinx sings, we
hear soft strains of spiril-music, of love and har-
mony. which are finally to reveal to us the mean-
ing of this discord. Primarily this discord lies
deep in the nature of man, his aspirations striving
against his lmitations. This begets confict,
until fAnally

‘His soul seeks the perfeos
Which his eyes seek in valn.’

* Now the symphony passes to the oratorio
and becomes recitative, esplanatory with the
adaglio-con-gravita movement, giving us clear
reasoning and answering our persistent why.

“ In the fourth movement we are thrilled by &
grand song of triumph in crescendo-al-fortissimo,
announcing that * Thou art the unanswered ques-
tion. Thou art the clothed eternity. Thou
art the Immortal one." Humanity here rises to
the jevel of its source, and the idea of the Divine-
human leads naturally and loglcally to the idea
of immortality. This is the synthesis of evolu-
tion and of thought.

* In the fifth and Ainal movement the orchestra
bursts forth in a glulivissimo song of free, joyous
rapture, man finds his apotheo#ls, and is

*Master of al! T am.'*

So much for a perfect example of
the supraliterary. It was mistaken
modesty to imprison these ideas within
the trammels of the printed page. More
reading does no justice to the flavor
of this sublimated argument. Man
to find his apotheosis, or woman hers,
wants the serried camp chairs, while
the complete attainment of the giuli-
vissimo fervor requires the preparatory
aroma of chocolate and angel cake.

Yes, lot the professors and profes-
soresses of the supraliterary decline
to enter the sordid arena of workaday
literature. In so hazarding thex do
an injustice to it and to themselves.
We have said that the success of the
antiliterary means that mankind will
read nothing else. If the supraliterary
ever gains the field mankind will as-
suredly read nothing at all.

We have received many letters, some
of them from personal friends of Mr.
LavraN, more from those who knew
him only by his work. Some of these
communications analyze his character
and his genius in its many sided activi-
ties and accomplishments. Some ex-
press a sense of personal loss. All are
imbued with kindness. We thank the
writers, since we may not publish their
sentiments of friendship, of regret and
eulogy.

I have never heard of Dr. Parxmonsr. —Mry,
PANENURST.

This was the most unkindest out of all.

It is not the first time Dr. Coox has
sailed secretly.

TAPT'S message not begun.—Yesterday's news.
The real difficulty will be to end it.
————

A Natural Inguiry.

To TRE EDITOR OF THE SuN—Sir: In the artl-
cle “A New Balkan Alllance” in to-day’'s Suw ap-
pears the following sentence:

“Precisely as French occupation four times
drove lialy in the first transport of wrath into
the Triple Alllance, the Russian action in Bess-
arabla turned Rumania in a stmilar direction.”

Would you mind teliing me what France ocou-
pied “four times” that produced the Itallan “trans-
ports of wrath” you mention? A FRENCHMAN,

Nxw Yoas. November 27.

We are not surprised at our friend’s per-
plexity, which is occasioned by a typo-
graphical error. The sentence should read,
“Precisely as the French occupation of
Tunis,” &e.

0ld New Orleans.

To THE EDITOR OF THE SUN—Sir: Allow me a
slight correction of the article “Boston In New
Orieans.” in which it is stated that John R, Grymes
of the old New Orieans bar was a New Eaglander,
John Randolpb Grymes (could & man bearing
that name be classod amomg Bostonlans?) was
born in Orange, Va., In 1786. He died In New
Orieans December 4, 1534,

I could add to your New England list of New
Orieans citizens many distinguished names.
Let me mention but three: Alfred Hennen, the
great civillan: the orator Seargent S. Prenmtiss,
& native of Portiand, Me.. and Henry Adams
PBullard of Massachusetts, Justice of the Loulsi-
saa Supreme Court.

1 could mention some names among the old
merehants of New Orieans and the journalists
t00, but this correction as to the birthplace of
Grymes must suffice,

By the way, you might allow me to say that
In one of your articles on New Orileans, so redolent
of the old traditions of the place, 80 rich, let me
say, In unciuous memories, especlally when you
bring up the vanished days whea ViCtor Moreau,
Béro, Mme. Pughne, were the amphictyons of
the old town, you confound Mandeville Marigny
with his father Bernard. It was the latter who
entertained the citizen king who, when as a solon
of the House of Orleans and & refugee he sought
asytum o New Orieans, became the teacher of
mathematics of Mandeville; and, by the way,
when Louls Phillippe became King of the Irench
be allowed Mandeville Marigny. though a for-
elgner, 10 matriculate at 8t. Oyr. E. L.

MOUNT 8Y. MArY's OCoLLson, Emmitsburg, Md.,
November 235,

Help From Mars.
To TaE Er Tor or Tas Sun—Sir:  Mighta't it
glorlously solve a most vexing problem “in our
midst” If Professor Lowell would determine for

cated tiger cubs revert to the cult

the Martsn canal system® JOWS V. CULYER,
Yous, November
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MUSEUMS . BRUSSELS.

Considering its size and sigaificance,
Brussels bas more than its share of
museums. At the beginnung of the Rue
de la Régence, near the Place Royale,
stands the imposing Royal Museum of old
paintings and soulpture. The museum
of modern art is around the corner and
adjoins the National Library, which
is said to harbor over $00,000 volumes.
In the gallery of old art the effect of
the soulptors’ hall, which is in the cen-
tre and utilizes the entire height of the
builddng, is noble. The best sculp-
ture therein is by Rodin and Meunler;
the remainder is generally academloor
simply bad. Rodin's “Thinker” in bronse,
is a repetition of the original. After the
wreathed prettiness of the conventional
school—neither Greek nor Gothio—and
the writhing diablerie of Rodin imitators
the simplicity and directness of Constantin
Meounier is refreshing. He was a man
whose imagination became at
the sight of suffering and injustice. He
is closer to Millet than to his friend Rodin,
but he lacks the sweetness and strength
of Millet. Belecting the Belgian work-
man-—the miner, the hewer of wood and
drawer of water, the proletarian, in a
word—for his themes, Meunier obeerved
closely and reproduced his vision in terms
of rugged beauty. The sentiment is
evidently soclalistio. Like Prince Kropot-
kin and the brothers Réclus, the Belgian
soulptor revolts against the cruelty of

That he is “literary” at times may not
be denied, but power he has.

The early Flemish school of the fifteenth
ocentury is strongly represented in several
of the galleries upstairs. And Roger de
la Pasture, otherwise known as Roger
van der Weyden, is shown in five pictures,
and at his best. The “Chevalier with the
Arrow,” a bust portrait, will be familiar
to those who have visited the Rijks Mu-
seum, where a copy hangs. The robe is
black, the hat, conical, is brown,the back-
ground blue-green. The ailhouette is
vigorously modelled, the expression one
of dignity, the glance penetrating, severe.
What characterization! “The Chtist” is
a small panel surpassingly rich in color
and charged with profound pity. The
body lies in the arms of the Mother, Magda-
len and John on either side. The sun is
sotting. The subject was a favorite of
Weyden; there is a triptyoh in Berlin

and a panel at Hague. This Brussels
picture has ev tly besn shorn of its
wings. There are replicas of the “Virgin

and Child” (No. 650 in this catalogue) at
Berlin, Cassel and Frankfort, also in the
recently dispersed ocollection of Rudolph
Kann. Another striking tableau is the
head of a woman who weeps. The minutest
detail is not missing.

Hubert and Jan Van Eyok's “Adam
and Eve” are the wings'(volets) from the
grand composition in the Cathedral of
St. Bavo, Ghent. They are gigantio fig-
ures, nude, neither graceful nor attrac-
tive, but painted magnificently. These
portraita (they don’t look as if they had
been painted in paradise) of our first
parents rather favor the evolutionary
theory of development. Eve is unlovely,
her limbe lanky, her bust medimval, her
flanks Flemish. In her right hand she
holds the fatal apple. Adam’s head is full
of character; it is Christ-like; his torso
ugly. his legs wooden. Yet how superior
to the copies which are now attached to
the original picture at Ghent. There the
figures are clothed, clumsy and meaning-
loas.

Dierick Bouts's “Justice of Emperor
Otho I11." is a striking picture. The sub-
jeot has that touch of repulsive cruelty
which was a sign of the times. Hane
Memling's “Martyrdom of 8¢. Sebastian”
is another treasure; with his portraitsof a
man, of Guilaume Morel and of Barbara
de Viandenberg making an immortal quar-
tet. The head of the man is the favor-
ite in reprodtotion. Morel is portrayed
as in prayer, his hands ¢lasped. his expres-
sionrapt. A landsocape is seen at the baok.
“The Virgin Surrounded by Virgins,” by
an unknown master of the fifteenth cen-
tury (school of Bruges) is one of the most
amazing pictures in the collection. It has
a nuance of the Byzantine and of the

in their crystalline "quality.
Matsys's “Legend of St. Anne” is much
admired, though for sincerity we prefer
“The Passion” of the Master of Oultre-
mont. Gerard David's “Adoration of the
Magi” is no longer attributed to him. It
wasalways indoubt: now the name has been
removed, though the picture has muoh of
his mellowness. “Dr. Scheuring,” the old
man with $he shaved upper lip, beard, and
hair over his forehead, by Luocas Cranach,
and JeanGossart’'s “Chevalier of the Golden
Fleece,” dre masterly portraits. Van Cleve,
Van Orlay, Key—perhaps a portrait of the
bloody Duke of Alva—also one of himself,
Coello’s “Marie of Austria,” are among
the sterling specimens in this gallery.
We need not expect to find duplicated
the Rubeng of Antwerp. The most
imposing example is the “Adoration of
the Magi,” while his portraits of the
Archduke Albert and his Archduchess,
Isabella, are perhaps the best extant.
“The Calvary® is a splendid canvas, full
of movement and oontaining several
members of the well known Rubens fam-
ily. Such devotion is touching. You
find yourself looking for Isabella Brandt
and Helena Fourment among the angels
that hover in the sky above the martyred
St. Lieven. The four negro heads, the
*Woman Taken in Adultery.” a Susanna
(less concerned about her predicament
than any we have encountered), a ouri-
ous and powerful portrait of Theophras-
tus Paracelsus (Browning’'s incompre-
hensible hero) with a dosen others, make
a goodly showing for the Antwerp master.
Otho Vemaius (Octave Van Veen), one
of the teachers of Rubens, is hung here.
There are nearly a dozen Van Dyoks,
of prime quality all. The “Crucifixion,®
the portrait of an unknown gentleman
wearing a huge ruff, and the w
portraitof a French sculptor (ona stand)
give you an exocellent notion of his range,
though better Van Dyocks are in England
and Franoce. .
The portrait of an old man by Rem-
brandt is beginning to fade, but that of

Of Frans Hals there are two fine speoci-
mens; one, a portrait of Willem van Hey-
thusen, is a° small picture, the figure
pitting, the legs crossed (booted and
spurred) and the figure leaning lazily
back. On his head a black felt hat, with
a broad upturned brim. The expression
of the bearded man is serious. The only
Jan Vermeer is one of the best portraits
by that singularly gifted painter we recall,
1t is called “The Man with the Hat.” Dr.
Bredins in 1906 considered the picture
as by Jean Yiotor, but it has been pro-
nounced Vermeer by equal authorities.

As readily could he who has dom“';ﬂu the type of lock preferentlally In uperation on
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hieratic, but the portraits are enchanting {
Quentin | Perrer

an old woman is a superior Rembrandt. ||
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Lady Dreaming,” by N. Maes,
Steen (“The Operator”) are

not remarkable examples.
Jordaenses flood the various galler-
Tun to seed as far as quality,
biting enormous muscularity, is
of this gross painter. “The
Drinks”—his kings are always
or blind drunk—his nudes, which
k like the contents of the butcher
in Brussels, attract throngs, for the
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Jean Baptiste Huysmans,
landscape with animals; he is said to be an
anocestor of the late Joris Karel Huysmans.
The Mors (Antonio Moro) are of value.
But the lodestone of the collection ie the
Primitives.

The Musée Wiertz is hardly worth visit-
ing. When Wiertz is not morbid and re-
pulsive he is of the vasty inane, & man of
genius gone daft, obsessed by the mighty
shades of Rubens and Michael Angelo.
Wierta was born in 1800 and died in 1805.
The Belgian Government, in order to make
some sort of reparation for its neglect
of the painter during his troubled and
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If his executive ability had been on a par
with his ideas, and if those ideas had been
less extravagant, the world would have
had one more great painter; but his ner-
vous system was flawed and he died
& melancholic, a victim to misplaced
ideals. He wished to revive the hercic
age at a time of easel pictures. He, the
half genius, saw himeelf outwitted by the
sleek paint of Alfred Stevens. Born out of
his due time, a dreamer of dreams, Wierta
—a& portraitist of pretty women—is a
sad example of the futility of- looking
backward in art.

The Museum of Decorative and Ine-
dustrial Arts and Musée Soolaire Na-
tional should be visited; also the Musée
Communal. We were quite content with
the old pictures.

Brusaxtrs, November M.

THE POLITICAL STRUGGLE IN
ENGLAND.

To tux Eprror or TR SoN—Sir: The
political struggle in England, now brought
to a head, has a deeper interest for the
world generally and for the people of the
United States in particular than, from
the character of the immediate issue,
may appear. Owing largely to the im-
provement of communication, which has

that he wanted just to see
what would come to O Connell.

GOLODWIN SMITH,
ToroxTo, Canada; November 20
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Rowk, Oot, 22.°-To-day 1s Lisxt's ninety-
eighth birthday. [ shall it as au old
wi ought to keep It, g over the
past. From my the scent

of late roses and wakes the moemory of
three roses which for many yeers om this
day 1 was privileged to lay av the feet of
St. Flizabeth in the corner bebhind the plane,
He used to smile pleasantly as I did it and
then would sit at the piano and play what
he and | liked best of all, sacred pieves
from his oratorios and legends,“The Mirnole
of the Rowes,” the “Death of 8t. Flizabeth, "
“The Cantica del Sole.”

1 came to Rome in the aubumn of 1865
A givl of 18, fresh from the hands of my dear
and revered teacher Clara Schumann,
Rome then wan even more than it Is now a
musical desert. The one wonderful oasis
in it was Lisst's stay there. He had at-
tracted young Homan artists to him,
taught some of them himseif and sent others
o Germany: for instance, Ettore Pinelll,
who subseqguently became a vupil of Josehim.
Just as | arrived in Rome the threée brothers
Pinelli, their uncle Ramanciotti, Raunkilde
the Dane, and Liszt's favorite pupil Glo-
vanni Sgambati began at his suggestion

| to give classical conoerte in & dark little

bhall in the Via della Frezza, between the
Corso and the Hipetta.
At the first of these concerts a few days

| after my arrival I fivst saw Frana Lisst.

1 was bhappy to see him at a distance and
pever dreamed of becoming scquainted
with him, I was content to listen to him.
1 was then surprised that at this our first
meeting he asked to be presentsd to me,
My blushes and my shynes~ must bave
touched his good nature, for he was very
kind toward me, spoke of my training under
Clara Schumann, whom he muoh admired,
and told me that he was dining next eve-
ning with one of my ocountrywomen, the
Countess Alexandrine Bobrinsky, and should
take the liberty of Inviting me, but In
spite of my great joy 1 oould have sunk into
the ground in fright when he said that b
wished 10 hear me play there. An hour
afterward came the invitation from the
Countess, which I was only too happy to
pcoept. Liszt was charming, witty and
amiable at table, but 1 felt somewhat dis-
illusioned now that my altar plage could be
closely examiped. This feeling gave me
ocournge. I played several of Schumann's
pieces and Liszt praised me like s father.
Then he sat doyn at the plano and impro-
vised—yes, he improvised.

These little dinnersat the Robrinskys ' came
cloger and oloser together and became a
regular habit. The second time Lisst brought
a score wrijten by himself and wanted me to
play it with him as a duet. “Need teaches
prayer.” The proverb proved true: prayer
helped and the thing went. Thereupon I
became his “chére collbgue.”

A few weeks later our circle was enlarged
by the arrival of Count Alexis Tolstoy, one
of our greatest Russian poets, whose plays
are som o8 now given in Germany. His
wife, the ia, née Bachmetieff,
was exceptionally clever and amiable, and
T never knew any ohe who could attract
around her as she could remarkable person-
alities, artists, poets, scholars, statesmen,
diplomats or Just lovable fellow crsatures.
Her niece was my age and we became in-
separable friends. The Tolstoys bad known
Lisst &t Weimar and now began a really
We assembled a!most every day
at the Tolstoys’ in Palazzo Campanari in Via
Tre Canelle, negr Trajan's Forum. Liszt
was always the centre. If the weather
was fine we had 'breakfast in the garden
among the camellias. Gregorovius, Kuno
Fischer, Wolfgang Helbig, the Secretary of
the Legation Kurz von Schidzer, the Bo-
brinskys, Prince Grégoire Oagarin, director
of the Academy of Fine Arta at St. Peters-
burg; the painters Corrodi, De Sanctis, Bot-
kine and Postnikoff; Hébert, director of the
Frenoh Academy at Villa Medicl, were al-
ways welcome guests. Liszt, however, was
the moet welcome.

To me he was always touchingly good.
He was stimulating, considerate. The rest
of the company complained ¢t he kept
‘himéell in when the young were there
and was not hall so amusing as when we
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nd mine like a fatber. My husband being
secretary of the Archmolagical Institute,
we had to hold receptions, and we deter-
mined to keep open house every other Mon-
day evening. This sort of life has always
been boredem to me; I was without ex-
perience, without talent as a housewife,
and besides the
to me. That year Liszt did not go in
society, but he came to our house and at
my first reception found me in & pitiable
state of embarrassment and

played pieces just to my guests’ taste, brill-
lant and easy to understand, finishing up
with what he used to call his “Bac "
some charming walses of Schubert from
the “Soirées de Vienne,” adding alwa
some pretty and amusing variations.
this way he gave me my “position
clety,” though In listening to him I
forgot both position and
kind care went even further.

played the
pisno, I the nightingale; my quite unmas
spouse was very efficient with the drum,
while the rattle, quall, cuckoo, bells, &e.,
were rendered by the ragassi, that is the
young archsologiats, philolog and
epigraphists of the scheol., If anybody
did not keéep time he was mercilesaly dis-
missed. The performance was excellent.
Lisst played his part with great seriousness.
At one of the many rehearsals Albert von
Zahn, one of our youngsters, dared to
oritioise the tempo. Liszt was tickled at
this nalve impudence, but yielded, and Von
Zahn was mightily prond of it till his death
a fow years afterward,

Lisut did not like young children and never
pretended to like them: but we can never
forget that in January, 1868, he blsased my
newborn daughter, Lili, toek her on his
arm to the piano and pressed her fingers
on the keys. Then depositing safely his

us burden he played to us and to the
child—so softly, tenderly, dreamily! He
was always fond of my daughter. During

. ! the last years, when his bad sight prevented
fhim from walking alone, he was glad to

have the pretty growing girl lead him,

he even dedicated a violin prelude to her
when she was learning that instrument,
When in October, 1508, he came again to
flome he found me absorbed entirely by
the cares and joys of motherhood; my

He took me seriously to task and said that
he should deem It unpardonable in him if he

A Saller’s Thrifty Wite.

It was once a part of the collection of
Humphry Ward. The m-uq.»ml"',;,,,.
lm‘m
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Noah was taking the amimals aboard.

allowed me, like most young women, to
leave my music, and he would invite me to

“Be sure \he lamb Is Persian,” cautioned his | take lessons under him and to start serious

.
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aoute and
; wonld i
show how he wanted the picce
. At first he did not wish me to join
n these general lessons and ivited no 1,

come at noon Fridays. Wo hal breakfu-
and then musio, and ther | heloed hin
doipg the honors to ¢h osts of the da
He fasted very strigu,

Ad in faot wa.
modest and simple always in  hs |

man of the world, All the more Spari.
or rather all the more Frapciscan, was 11,
fare I shared with hiwa, He tanght ne (o,
eatl raw finocchi apd carrots—his Tavori .
dish, At these frugh! meals he loved
talk of his St. Francis of Asslsl, the “roier
ello di Cristo,” and he initlated me into
true ideal Franciscenism by reacing to | .

|'the “Floretti ¢i San Francesco d'Agsisi ¢

telling me tales frag i,

After lunch came the lesson, 'I'he (i«
time he had me play SBchumanu's F minor
sonuta, and right as [ began it I'‘was 0.
pressed by his strange and pregnant ..
marks. Of the beavy bass he said “Thiy
how strong the arches must be that are
support this magnificent melody.” I«
walked up and down, smoking his horrib i,
strong Tuscan cigurs, or he would sit down
at his desk in the next room: but he alwas
listened attentively, lost no shade of the in-
terpretation, praised what was to be praised,
had the pupil repest a piece and followel
her every interpretation and msisted on her
forgetting the whole world, herself tncluded
One piece followed another, newly urrivel
music had to be read, and he would piyy
himself, sither alone or in duets with no,
In this way I learned most of his composi-
tions, a he was specially pleased when [
played his own sacred music to him, his
“Harmonies poétiques ot religieuses,” and
many things from the “Années de pélerin-
age.” Later [ played with him all his syn-
phonic poems, arranged for two pianos, anl
even pleces from his ‘San Stanislaus. ™

Soon he had me come to him on Weduss-
days as well, with his other pupils, male un |
female, At that time they were moitly
Romans: Sgambati, Oreste Pinelli, Lipni,
Zilda Perini and Signora Mazza.' In later
years they were mostly fereigners: Georg
Leitert of Dreaden, Alfred Relseniuer of
Konigsberg, Olga Janina, Anrna Mehlig,
Emma Mettler, Dora Petersen, Lina Schmal-
hausen, Johanny Wengpel, Zarembsky, An-
sorge, Friedheim, Pinuner, Pohlig, Bertran|
Roth, Emil Sauer, Stavenhagen, Strad |
and many others. He listened to all of
them patiently, but when a newcomer nr.
rived and we heard him correcting the i+
takes, “Csharp, E, yos, B flat” in a creseendn
of pitying impatience, we know very well
that when the piece was over he would ad-
vise the player not (o miss the sights of
Rome, and then to return home to Germanv
or elsewhere where would be found excel.
lent conservafories and professionil teach.
ers. of whom he was not ohe.

Still, however interesting and instructive
the Wednesday lesaons were, 1 was heartily
glad when he invited wme to continue my
Friday visits and I noticed phat I was oc-
casionally belpful to him, late 1 have
been living much as he lived, removed from
the rest of the world, on the Janiculum, i
the besutiful but quite inconvenient Villa
Lante, and 1 can appreciate why Liszt pre-
ferred to live at Rdnta Frapcesca Romana.
First, he had a beautiful view, and secondly,
he had no neighbors and therefore nn
planoa riear him, and the distance want
of cortmunication gave him the quiet he
nesded. ) s

His rooms were very simple. The$ wers
builg on to the west side of the charch and

of & suite of rooms all leokini
on to the Forum, the Arch of Titus and '
the Palatine. A few steps brought you (o
the anteroom, whioh was quite unfurnished,
then came his dining rogm, also unfurnishod,
save for 4 few chairs and a small rectangular
table; and then hid reception Foom, the
walls papered in a horrible brown with a
design of big flowers. On each of thelong
was a sofa and some upholstered

of Hungary. The piano h been
sent him from America by ‘Chickering:
under his fingers it soundéd heavdnly, but
none of uscared to play on it, for m'a short
time its keys became uncannily Irregular
and every day played new tricks.. We all
remember how on certain days the middie
to be carefully “got around” because”

k
Next to the reception room was

', where at the table near the win-
wrote many & page which counts
best treasures of humanity,

At

?

Daré,
Legends”; St.
walkiog on the waves, and St. Fran-
blessing the birds. Next the
@ the bedroom, striotly*Francis-
ts simplicity.

's servant Miszka was his eompas-
good fellow, devoted heart and
master and understanding his
Italian matchboxes used then
with very improper pictures.
Miszka a few
. “Rien monuments.”
the hint and brought home
ple of Vesta, Plazea of St Peter's, .
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rushed into his study and fired
death was a great loss to Liszt,
winter of 1860-70 was as exhausting
interesting.

Archbishop of Bes-
Primate of Hungary, and many others.
was amusing, and

Liszt was a welocome guest everywhere,

diplomatic circles as well as in the then
exclusive salons of the lun\ln aristocracy.
He waa specially intimate with the Caetani.

ioal | The head of that family was then Don Miche!-
Sermoneta

sngelo, Duke of , the most con-
siderable, the ahlest and most. learnad
Roman of his time. His Don Onoraio,

Prince of Teano, and hischarming and beau-
titul'young wife, Donna Ada, had brought 4
ray of sunshife into the dismal palace. Both
father and son revered the master, who wa
godfather to the little Roffredo, who now I8
a great musiclan, though none of his five
brothers ar sisters has'shown even the slight-
eat inclination in that direction. The old
Duke, in spite of his blindness, used to de-
liver wonderfully interesting lectures on
Dante’'s “Divina Commedia,” the Marguis
Francesco Nobilli Vitalleachi reciting '
text by heart. It was thess lectures on Dante
which stirred Liszst to write his “Danie
Symphony,” the most magnificent of bhis
compositions. I shall never forget the firs
performance of this work at the opening of
the hall hehind the Fontana Trevi, which
his retained the name “Sala Dante

This was the first concert of our orchestr:!
society which had arisen under Liszts
auspicos and with Fttore Pipelli as cor-
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musiec had retired loto the backgroand, | 8m
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